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High School Boys Will Find 
Here The Suits They Like 



Entirely new and different fashions 
— Keen, snappy effects "full of pep." 
The newest patterns are the "Victory 
Stripes" — Glad to show you. 
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L.H. KURTZ CO. 



312-314 Walnut St. 



Phone W«L 814. 
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High school graduates make better 
business men and women than do 
those young people who have not 
had the proper kind of general 
education. 

High school graduates can com- 
plete our courses in less time than 
can students who have only a com- 
mon school education. Businessmen 



want to employ high school grad- 
uates because of their general abil- 
ity and adaptability as well. 

We extend a very cordial invita- 
tion to the high school graduates 
of Des Moines to prepare for their 
business careers in our school after 
they have finished their general 
education. 



CAPITAL CITY COMMERCIAL COLLEGE 



Ask to See the "Cruiser" 

THE NEW SPRING 

"Yungfelo" 

WAIST SEAM MODEL 



Kirschbaum 

All Wool Suits and Top Coats $25 to $40 
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The Assembly. 




UR school is what we make it. We might call it our "second 
home." A home in which our attitude should be as respectful 
as in our "first home." 



What is that force so necessary to the success of a school? "It is 
school spirit," you promptly answer. Then what is school spirit? It 
is not merely loyalty to the school itself but loyalty to all pertaining 
to school life. The holding together and co-operation of pupils in 
everything, be it athletics or what you will, is true school spirit. 

The questions arise, "Does school spirit exist in our weekly assem- 
blies? Do we all co-operate with our principal in making our assem- 
blies enjoyable and interesting to all? Are we as attentive to those 
who have given their time for our pleasure as we are to friends visit- 
ing in our own home?" The maintaining of our self-respect and the 
good name of North Hiigh are at stake. Those coming to North High 
for the first time are impressed by our conduct. We want the impres- 
sion to be favorable — an impression such that the friend may say 
wherever he goes, "North High boys and girls have the right kind of 
school spirit, the kind that not only manifests itself in athletics but 
also in their assemblies; they know the true meaning of the words, 
'courtesy' and 'respect.' " 

Let us all watch ourselves in the weeks to come. Let us do away 
with the disorder and confusion which occasionally arise, and make 
the assemblies assemblies which we all aro proud of, when all are 
true to the ideals of North High. 

— Mary Hutchins. 



Making the Best of Our Opportunities. 

IT IS exceedingly difficult for us to realize the countless number 
of opportunities at our disposal. If one but watch for them, they 
will appear in everyday life, beckoning us on, inviting us to seek 
out and find success. I think that there is nothing so worthy of our 
pity, so demonstrative of shallow-mindedness as the absurd spectacle 
some high school students make of themselves in acting as if the ac- 
quirement of a high school education were a painful duty, to be got- 
ten out of as soon as possible, with as little work as possible, rather 
than one of the most valuable privileges within the power of civiliza- 
tion to proffer. 

A high school career is nothing more or less than simply a course 
in right habit forming. Every student by taking any subject in the 
course tends to form a habit of thought or a habit of action, in the 
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forming of which that subject is instrumental. I suppose that nearly 
all of you, if for no other reason than simply that of custom, detest 
the subject of English. But do you ever think of what English has 
done or will do for you? It is in the study of English that one learns 
to express one's thought. Woodrow Wilson made the best of his op- 
portunities in the study of English, and today he has, probably, the 
best control of the English language of any living person; read one 
of his speeches or books and it is astounding the number of things 
he can make our language do for him; in fact, Mr. Wilson's most 
obedient servant is the English language. And so, by putting your 
heart into your English work, and thus making the most out of it, you 
cannot fail to form a habit most valuable to you in after life, that of 
expressing your thoughts in masterful and vivid language. 

In much the same way the study of Mathematics is very instru- 
mental in forming mind habits. One of the prime objects in offering 
the study of Mathematics is to develop individual reasoning power. 
This is most valuable in the attainment of success, for it is an invari- 
able fact that no person who has the habit cf jumping at conclusions 
will be a success in life; but on the other hand, he who can reason a 
thing out in his own mind, making a firm basis for his decision, will 
be able to overcome what seem to be insurmountable obstacles, and 
will surely attain the heights of success. 

I must not neglect at this time to put in a good word for Latin, for 
the benefit of some of you up-to-date persons who delight in saying 
that Latin, being a dead language, is also a dead subject, and to study 
it is a waste of time and what's the use any way, it never will do any- 
body any good and nobody speaks it. Well, if this line of argument 
is put forth it clearly shows one thing, that there are still on this earth 
some very shallow and narrow minded people. I firmly believe that 
Latin is one of the most beneficial subjects offered in high school; 
the very fact that it is difficult is one of the best arguments in its 
favor, for it is one of the maxims of life that the more you put into a 
thing the more you will get out of it. Latin forms our most impor- 
tant mind habit, that of concentration. No one can get through Latin 
without developing in some degree his or her power of concentration. 
The ability to concentrate stands first in mental discipline; there is 
nothing more important. 

I could go on in this way indefinitely, enumerating and expounding 
upon the value of habit-forming, but, since there must be an end to 
all things sooner or later, I shall close by repeating the thought that 
to make the best of life and to be a success one must form in school 
those habits that will make its accomplishment possible. 

— Sam Thompson. 
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IN MEMORIAM 



EdM in Barnum 

THE third star in North High's service flag has turned to gold. 
On February 12, Edwin Barnum of the class of 1912 died at 
Camp Merritt of pneumonia. He had just returned from France 
where he had been serving In the Chemical War Service Laboratory. 
He had been injured by gas and was unable to combat the dread dis- 
ease. 

Of all the many who have gone out from North High, it is hard to 
think of one more actively loyal than Edwin. 

After his graduation from Ames, in 1915, he went to work as a chem- 
ical expert in the DuPont Powder Works in Delaware. He advanced 
rapidly in his chosen line of work and when the war broke out he 
was chemical director of the Delaware Hard Fiber Company. 

He never made a visit home without coining to North High. He 
never heard of a victory of any kind for the pink and green that he 
didn't send a congratulating letter to the school. His personality in- 
dicated good cheer and encouragement. 

How faithfully and efficiently he served his country in the hour of 
her supreme need is best told in the following letter from one of the 
officers who worked with him: 

3512 N. 16th St., Philadelphia, Pa., Feb. 19, 1919. 
My Dear Mrs. Barnum: 

It was with great sadness that I learned of the death of your sou 
Edwin. Allow me, the privilege of a friend of his, to offer you what 
little my sympathy can ease your burden of woe. 

It was my good fortune, on being sent to the C. W. S. "Lab" in Paris 
August 1st, to become acquainted with your son and thru our com- 
mon ideals and plans to be very closely associated with him in his 
work and play. Associations made in France have a foundation that 
is more lasting than one would commonly believe and one could not 
help but feel the finer traits of one's fellow man. 

Now that the war is over, I can tell you a little of his work and play 
and give you an idea of his standing among his fellows in the past 
those at the "Lab," for the work done there was equally as dangerous 
and valuable as that of the firing line. He became an expert on the 
various types of ammunition (enemy) and was continually consulted 
concerning the various shells and their contents, when brought to the 
"Lab" for examination. He was closely associated in the perfection 
of a new method of loading gas shells and a great part of the serious 
problem of clearing the dugouts of gas was solved by his brain. Al- 
though chemists by training, we both were largely used along mechan- 
ical lines and this association brought us still closer together. 



In the evenings after our regular work was done, it was our custom 
to go into one of the small "Labs", make some instantaneous coffee, 
smoke and discuss various things of the day. Often, as soldiers will 
do. our thoughts turned to America and our homes, and like all little 
mortals we built plans for the future. Then very often we would 
write for hours, neither saying a word, yet supreme in that friendship 
which can exist between individuals. 

Some evenings we would go into Paris to some Y. M. C. A. enter- 
tainment or visit some English friends of mine. Many times we went 
on long walks or trips to nearby places, trying to catch a little of the 
French ideas and spirit of things. 

As a man, he was clean, a son any mother would be proud to call 
her boy. I can tell you that he often thought of you and your influ- 
ence over him played a big part in his life abroad. Words of mine 
cannot express to you my utmost sympathy and if I can be of any 
service to you, command me. You have lost a son, I, a friend, yet 
we must realize that he played his part as a true American and as a 
soldier. 

I trust that these few words of mine may help to ease the sorrow 
in your heart and I remain 

Very sincerely yours, 

— Chas. H. Osmond. 



Blufl It Through. 

Play life's game as a sportsman should! 

To your own best self be true! 
And if you lose in the game of life. 

Well, then, just bluff it through. 

Sing, while your heart is breaking. 

And the world will cheer for you, 
For the world is ever quick to praise 

The one who bluffs it through. 

Smile, when the tear drops glisten, 

On your lashes, thick as dew. 
Smile, for the world is looking! 

Smile, and bluff it through. 

— Dorothy McClenahan. 



Attention. 

SLOW 





YES front, Mr. World. Freshmen are taking 
their places with you daily in every phase of 
your activities. We are all Freshmen sometime 
in our lives. There are Freshmen in educational 
circles;' Freshmen in society; and Freshmen in 
business. What is a Freshman? Just what the 
name implies— a fresh man, one who is open to 
suggestion, awake to every situation and spark- 
ling with new ideas. The Freshman is a neces- 
sary factor of every activity in the universe, for without his enthusi- 
asm and forcefulness, the rest of us are inclined to be satisfied with 
existing conditions rather than to progress. Don't you, Mr. World, 
too frequently forget that the Freshman is ambitious and lacks only 
those qualities which experience alone can develop? Truly, you need 
the Freshman as much as he needs you. Start him off on the right 
foot and give him a chance to make good. He is your most promising 
acquaintance. Salute him and give him your hand! 



R. FRESHMAN, fall in— with North High and its 
activities! Although small in stature you have 
a big place to fill in your school. You are now 
in the awkward squad. If you take the right 
dress properly and get squared away upon the 
line which you should pursue, your work will 
soon rank you among your classmates. Step 
right out on the first count, with a full-sized 
step, and march straight to the front. Be alert 
and observing. Try to pick out the older fellow who is proficient in 
the daily routine of school life and watch to see how he goes through 
the various maneuvers. Remember that not only your reputation but 
the reputation of the school depends upon your actions, for the entire 
company must take part in the review. Load your gun and fire away 
at the bull's-eye! 
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TTENTION, Mr. Upperclassman. They have ar- 
rived. Straight from the grade-school they have 
come, innocent, but highly enthused with their 
new adventure. There's Susie with her hair in 
braids and next to her stands Mary, beaming 
like a Senior with an "Excellent." And look, 
here comes Bill Higgins, full of the old Nick. 
And there goes Johnny Jones, running over with 
new ideas and ambition. Everyone of them is 
going to be in your company from now on. Stack arms with them, 
encourage them, and help them as best you know how. Remember 
that they are new to your formations. Hold the pivot at the turns 
that they may not lose their way. Maintain quick time and don't per- 
mit them to fall into the half-step habit. If they start off on the wrong 
foot, help them to change their step so that North may benefit from 
their efforts. 

The Tatler. 

March. 

The blustering winds are blowing strong and cold, 
'Tis March; and old man Winter, fierce and bold, 
Will soon be ushered out, and Spring will come, 
When violets will bloom, and bees will hum. 

But March, both Spring and Winter entertains, 
It knows both winter snows and warm spring rains; 
Both winter's leaden skies and spring's sunshine, 
Both raw, cold, windy days and days divine. 

Where was a bluejay or a chick-a-dee, 

A robin or a swallow now we see. 

Where once the dead leaves made a cozy bed, 

Each Easter lily lifts its pure, white head. 

In March the trees that were so bare and brown 

Begin to bud, then form a leafy crown; 

And every brook that wore an icy sheet, 

Is transformed now to waters, wide and fleet. 

Each meadowland that was a snowy sheen 
Is covered with small shoots of grasses green, 
O'er every child that schoolward wends his way 
Come "hookey" thoughts that tend to lead astray. 

So March, the month that's ever-changing, knows 
Each ray of sunshine and each wind that blows. 
It is the month of days both dark and clear, 
The month that varies most in the whole year. 

— Katharine Hargis, '19. 

The Quill. 
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M v Childhood Ambitions. 

T HEN I was at the wee age of four, I hoped to become a barber 
when I had grown up. One day, thinking I needed some ex- 
perience if I were to be successful later, I called my little 
friend Anne over and told her I had thought of a fine game to play. 
After asking mother for a pair of scissors under the pretense of wish- 
ing to cut out paper dolls, and seeing that she was busy enough not to 
take any more notice of me, I set up my shop, and explained to my 
mystified friend all of my plans. She was to cut my hair and I was to 
do the same to hers. 

She said that I might begin first because she imagined I was very 
talented in that line of work (she had heard all about my cherished 
ambition). So I started and oh, the delicious feeling it gave me — the 
slash, slash of the scissors and the hair falling into the waste-basket. 
Once I started guiltily, thinking I heard mother coming, and feeling 
that I would rather she wouldn't come just then, although I was not 
aware I was doing anything I shouldn't. But it was only a scare, and 
I finished my job without further interruptions. 

Now, it was Anne's turn and I gave up reluctantly, feeling that she 
was getting the best of the bargain for her hair was short to begin 
with and I had long curls. But she insisted that it would be about the 
same, because I almost shaved her head and she would only cut my 
hair very short. So with a martyred spirit I allowed her to begin. Oh, 
this was not so blissful as performing the operation, for the scissors 
were so cold on my head and I looked longingly at the torn locks lying 
in the basket, all slashed and snipped. But I decided that after all, 
curls were a nuisance, and believed that I felt better after they were 
gone. • 

Then mother appeared in the midst of us as we sat viewing each 
other's shaven and shorn head. 

I cannot recall much after that but my dear ambition was crushed. I 
know now I never wanted to be a barber, for queer as it was, my hair 
came in straight and would not curl naturally. I cannot say, but it may 
have been a punishment. But it worked anyway, for I never cut any- 
one's hair again. 

— Ruth Peairs. 

A Dream. 

'Twas the middle of the night 

And the sun was shining bright, 
It was raining just as hard as it could snow, 

And the clouds that floated by 

In the perfectly clear sky, 
Looked like great white blackbirds flying low. 

— Ben McCagg. 
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An Un-Heard-of Hero. 

HARRY GOYER lived in a small mining town at the foot of the 
southern slope of the Ozark Mountains. His father as manager 
of the Littleton Lead Mining Company was so deeply absorbed 
in his work as to more or less forget the life of his son. 

Having scarcely been out of the county in which he lived, Harry 
spent most of his spare time enjoying outdoor mountain life. It might 
be said that he lived mostly in those beautiful, low Ozark Mountain! 
where the clouds hang low and where the cool, southern breezes hum 
lazily through the pine trees. In that beautiful, pleasant, ideal country 
where the sun always shines and it is summer all the time, Harry grew 
and became a strong young man, square shouldered, deep chested, with 
clear, keen eyes and square jaws that marked his determination and 
perseverance. 

At the time when his neighbors seemed greatly worried as to what 
would become of "such a boy," the little town of LaPlatte first heard 
of the United States' declaration of war with Germany and the call for 
men to fill the ranks to fight for humanity, Harry, although only a youth 
of eighteen, with a love of freedom and a hatred for oppression, was 
among the first in that little Missouri town of LaPlatte to enlist and he 
was sent to a southern training camp to become a soldier. 

He readily met equally well the enjoyments and hardships of camp 
life and soon became a favorite among his fellow men, although many 
were the jokes that were made of his awkward ways in first becoming 
acquainted with the duties of his new life. All these jokes he took in 
a good-natured way and in time became familiar with and enjoyed his 
new duties as a private in Uncle Sam's army. 

In army life one training follows another, boxing, drilling, bayonet 
practice, gas-mask exercises, rifle practice and many others. But his 
favorite was rifle practice, which he could keep up from daylight until 
dark without tiring. Much of his time he spent on the rifle range and 
shortly became the best marksman of his company. 

After months of hard work in this country had been accomplished 
the company in which he was a member was given orders to move 
overseas. With a completely new oversea outfit and a desire to see 
service in Prance, Harry bade good-bye to his mother, the little Mis- 
sourian home town, and to the good old U. S. A., and set out for the 
battlefields of France. 

Several months of training in a French camp put his company in 
shape for front line duty. The Huns at this time were doing their best 
and hardest fighting, having just begun to find out the spirit back of 
the American army. The weather had been terrible. Rain! rain! rain! 
"Water and mud to a man's knees while in the trenches" w T as the re- 
port brought back by front line soldiers on a four days' rest leave. 
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Harry's company was given orders for front line duty none too soon, 
for the American doughboys who wanted a chance at the Huns. Days 
passed in the trenches, which were unusually quiet; that certain Ger- 
man sector having been sorely defeated only a short time before. Late 
one evening news spread that the boys were to go "over the top" the 
next morning. Very few slept that night. It meant preparation for 
possibly the final blow, the life work of many. 

A few faint stars glimmered in the sky and the eastern horizon was 
lightly tinted with the first streaks of approaching day, as Harry and 
his comrades waited anxiously, fully equipped, scarcely breathing, for 
the final word. As the cry "over the top" rang down the line, the heavy 
artillery rang out its boom! boom! boom! so as to hide the maneuvers 
of the infantry. The big tanks headed the way to smash down barb-wire 
entanglements, closely followed by the infantry. 

As Harry first started across "No Man's Land," a vibration of in- 
tense excitement shook his strong body. He gripped his rifle with the 
determination to move on, while sounds, the boom of the big guns, the 
ringing of bullets, and the moaning and groaning of dying and wounded 
men> rang in his ears. Many fell on every side but he continued to 
push on. For what seemed a long time he fought until he began to 
realize that they had pushed back the foe. As it became somewhat 
quieter, Harry found that he was with a small group of his comrades 
and a lieutenant. They had pushed through a wooded section through 
which ran a road. 

"Here Goyer! Guard this road and see that no German passes!" 
shouted his lieutenant. 

Harry stationed himself behind a tree in full view of the road and 
waited, while he heard the footsteps of his comrades die away in the 
distance. Good God! His friends leaving him to die! He thought of 
his mother back home. He thought how much different that day had 
been from the quiet days in the Ozarks. Listen! Someone approach- 
ing! Could it be — yes, a German. One came, many came, but each met 
the same fate— death. 

Presently they began coming in small groups. A half dozen came, 
but each fell under the true steady aim of our hero. After a time, for- 
getting his own safety, he stepped from behind the tree to see if he 
had "picked off" all his foes. No more Germans was he to kill, for at 
that instant a bullet from the gun of a concealed German sniper crashed 
through his skull. 

When his comrades found him, he still had the same grip on his 
gun as that morning when he went "over the top." This American 
youth had "picked off" his thirty-two bodies. j Thirty-two to one. Yes! 
Thirty-two to one and only one bullet that had not been used. 

In a little honored grave on the battlefields of France rests our 
youthful American hero, one who had answered the call to service and 
had made the supreme sacrifice. "On Flanders field, where poppies 



— 14 — 




||CH€ ORflCLClf 




grow" lies one of the many heroes who gave his life for humanity, for 
democracy, and for the future prosperity of the world. The deeds of 
such unheard-of heroes will long be remembered — possibly not remem- 
bered but respected — by all people in ages to come. 



She was just a little Freshman, 

And her years were turned fourteen, 

But she aspired to be a Senior, 
And to keep her record clean 

Now they ridiculed and snubbed her, 
But she wore a cheerful face. 

For some day she'd be a Senior, 
With another in her place. 

Four long years of watchful waiting 

She did diligently pursue 
Her chosen course of study, 

And could say at last, "I'm through." 

But in remembrance of those awful days. 

When she was fresh and green, 
She never snubbed the little ones, 

E'en though she was eighteen. 

And they loved her, they adored her, 
All those under classmen small, 

You could trace her pathway ever, 
By groups of girlies in the hall. 

Then they proved to be quite useful, 
When she would have an errand done; 

Eagerly, on nimble feet, they'd do 
Her bidding, every one. 

So let's take heed and copy 

This maiden, wise and fair, 
If we would have our classmates dear, 

A great deal for us care. 



— Ben Sinderson, '19. 



An Example. 



— A Freshman. 
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A Real Sport. 

AMONG other things, Doris was a hold-back— in other words the 
village younger set always concluded that she wasn't a sport 
because of her apparent lack of interest in the good times that 
occupied so much of their time and thoughts. Doris was a Junior in 
the Riverdale High School, having started there as a "Freshie" in 
every sense of the word. She had just arrived from the country when 
she entered the high school and the other boys and girls remarked 
that she surely looked the part. Doris finally settled down to the hum- 
drum routine of studying and reciting, studying and reciting from day 
to day, her entrance having made hardly a ripple on the smooth sur- 
face of Riverdale High School life. There was nothing about Doris's 
appearance to attract attention unless it might have been her severe 
plainness. With "taffy" hair slicked back to the very limit of endur- 
ance it seemed and without so much as a speck of talcum on her tilted 
nose, she was the very picture of a studious uninteresting young girl. 

But between you and me, there is a secret— Doris was a better sport 
than any of her contemporaries ever dreamed. If they had heard this 
conversation between Doris and one of her country friends before she 
came to the high school, they would have looked at her in an entirely 
different light. 

A group of the girls had gone down to the station to see Doris off 
and as they were waiting for the train, one of them said, "It seems 
to me that your father is simply throwing away his money by sending 
you to Riverdale High School because such a wild Irish rose as you 
are, was never made for study." 

"But wait until you've heard my plan and I'm sure you'll change your 
mind," Doris broke in eagerly. "I've poked along long enough in this 
dinky little country school, and I'm going to town to make something 
of myself. The first three years I'm going to study as I never did 
before and carry off every class honor and scholarship in sight. I'm 
not going to bother a pin about the new styles of hairdressing and 
clothes and good times although I know it'll be a terrible temptation. 
And then on the last year will come the grand triumph when the shy 
little Doris will burst forth in full bloom like a rose and have the most 
gorgeous time of her life! I'm going to graduate the most brilliant 
and popular girl in Riverdale High School!" and Doris finished with 
a grand flourish of her arms, throwing back her head as if her dreams 
had already come true. 

"My goodness, what high ambitions for my little Doris," the friend 
answered delightedly, and amid laughter and a few tears, and many 
reminders of letters to be written, she bade them all good-bye and 
Climbing onto the train just as the conductor shouted "All aboard," 
Doris left for Riverdale, the place of fulfilment of her dreams. 

— Lucile Densmore. 

(To be continued ) 
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Our National Anthem. 

Up in Northern France, a small village stands 

Which boasts of the most wonderful of military bands; 

The peasants say that when it plays, Sousa is far behind. 

For the members are musicians of a most superior kind; 

One plays the drum like the sound of an exploding bomb. 

And other instruments make noises like the "Battle of the Somme." 

The band leader has a mustache and an old-fashioned curly beard, 

And the tooting of his cornet is very often heard; 

He learned to lead a band when he kept time with a gun. 

But now his left arm is gone and his fighting is all done. 

The British came marching through this town 
And the band played "God Save the King." 

Later the French came through the place, and La Marseillaise did ring. 
Then the leader learned that the "Americans" were going to come 
through, too! 

He didn't know our national song, and couldn't think just what to do. 

So he called a Canadian officer to see if he would know 

The song that the Americans stand up for when they "are in the show." 

He said he knew and whistled it most cheerily and sweet, 

Until they had it learned, each measure, note, and beat. 

The grand day finally came when the Yanks were to come through, 
And they were headed by Pershing and our old Red, White and Blue. 
The British lined up straight and fine, the French with flags afloat, 
For the Yanks were on their way to get the kaiser's goat. 

The French and British came to attention; their hands gave salutes 
As the Yanks passed in between them in their brand new khaki suits; 
Then with a mighty bang, the band struck up our national song. 
And the music burst upon the air just like a mighty gong. 
And the Yanks they wore a grin, which spread from ear to ear. 
For the band was playing, "Hail! Hail! The Gang's All Here!" 

— Maurice Lazar. 

To Our Principal. 

(A Parody.) 
I wonder if our principal 

When he was just sixteen 
Was never late to school. 
Nor never broke the rule 

And was always dignified in speech and mien. 

I wonder if he never found 

When monthly test time rolled around 

That his grades were almost " 'round." 

— Genevieve Woodard. 
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A Fairy Wedding. 

SPRING had sent old Winter scurrying to the Northern regions, 
and had already begun to repair damages. The grass had taken 
on a more cheerful aspect. The flowers nodded their welcome, 
and the air, pure and fragrant, enthralled Titania to the most elaborate 
preparations for the most wonderful occasion. On her left hand she 
wore a ring, and many times her tasks, half completed, were neglected 
for a while as she gazed with sparkling eyes and glowing cheeks at 
the gem. She loved, and was loved by a most capitivating little fairy, 
Oberon, and the forthcoming event was a wedding. 

On a breezy, spring evening not many days later Titania, enveiled 
in soft, shimmering white stood before the altar of Jove, and with 
parted lips and sparkling eyes, followed his words "... from this 
day forward, and ever after, till death us do part." 

Not a sound through the vast audience served as a defect to the 
pretty scene; but when the lovely couple turned, the Heavens became 
a scene of terror. Cannons were fired, lights flashed, and showers of 
rice, unlimited, halted the couple on a small balcony, while below, the 
revelers, with outstretched hands, sought to catch the bouquet of the 
bride. Punch, accidently catching it and not understanding, gravely 
climbed the flight of stairs, and with a most comical, improper, stiff 
bow, he placed the flowers in Titania's hands 

Finally a gold chariot, lined with satin and sparkling within and 
without, drew up before them and the happy bride and groom, amid 
the cheering and revelry, slowly withdrew from the scene. 

Upward to the Moon, through the evening air, the chariot sailed. 
Far below the twinkling lights could be seen, and when the night 
watchman sleepily called, "Two o'clock and all is well," Titania stepped 
from the chariot and with her husband began a journey through the 
Moon. 

Where lovers live for a year and a day, 
Skimming the cream from tha Milky Way. 

— Mildred Woodard. 

Our Bit. 

The day is bright and shiny, 
But we all feel tired and whiney 
And none of us are rhymey — 
Honest square. 

But we'll do our best to please you, 
For we would not care to grieve you, 
So accept these lines as we do — 
As our share. 

— Josephine Jenny. 
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Tn Belgium. 

The Hun, with force and brutal might, 
Stole through a land of peace and right 
And waged his gruesome war 'gainst France, 
Upon the soil he claimed by chance — 
In Belgium. 

He killed and shelled and havoc wrought, 
Because a worldly power he sought, 
And would not rest 'til he had won; 
But now his days of war are done — 
In Belgium. 

For France and England, U. S. A. 
And Italy have helped to sway 
The autocrats from off their parch, 
And leave not filth and grime and smirch — 
In Belgium. 

But peace and plenty shall prevail, 
And order throughout hill and dale; 
For William Hohenzollern's crew 
Has done just all that it shall do — 
In Belgium. 

— Francis Kinne. 



Kind Words. 

Could we read the hearts of people 

As we stroll along the way, 
We might see the many shadows, 

Hidden there from day to day. 

By their faces you might wonder, 

If their lives were just as bright, 
For they smile and keep on going, 

Toward the darkening of the night. 

Try kind words and if their sorrows, 

Are 'most more than they can bear, 
It will help them on their journey, 

Make them think some one may care. 

— Royce Simms. 
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Admits ! 

I start to school soon after eight 
In order that I won't be late; 
But Oh! our clock is always slow, 
So, for an admit I must go. 

Mr. Stewart's test is in full swing, 
And ere I'm through the bell goes Ding! 
And to get through the study door 
I must get one admit more. 

And after record I rush madly 
To get that book I need so badly, 
But all my friends, of course, I see, 
And so I go for admit three. 

To Shorthand class I come too late, 
For chatting with my locker mate, 
So, with one foot inside the door 
I pause, and go for admit four. 

To luncheon next in haste I speed, 
And though I'm late, I do not heed. 
For admits there are not in fashion, 
As hungry teachers have compassion. 

I leave the lunch room feeling fine, 
But Oh! where is that key of mine? 
It's left at lunch, as I'm alive. 
And H. M. Smith gets admit five. 

From English class I go with ease 
Because I have the time I please, 
But where's that Physics book I had? 
Oh pshaw! The sixth goes to my dad. 

I start next for the study hall, 
But I must have that pen, that's all; 
I search the locker high and low, 
And so, for admit seven go. 

And so it goes from day to day 

At home, or school, or at play, 

If tardy, I can hear with ease 

That common phrase, "Your admit, please." 
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I wonder, when life's school is done 
And I my earthly course have run 
And meet Saint Peter at the gate, 
If I must go for admit eight. 



— Bernice Thomas, *19. 



True Friends, 



F ALL the friends we ever have, I believe those of our youth are 



the nearest and dearest to us. Although we have, as we believe, 



our troubles and trials in our school days, they are nothing to 
compare with those which will confront us when we are thrown out in 
this cruel, hustling world, and compelled to make our own "mark" and 
way. There are snares on every side. We make friends, to be sure, but 
we cannot at this time go to them as we did our childhood friends. 

Only a step from childhood to manhood and then on to old age. 
Friends are to be found along life's pathway, but none so near and dear 
to our hearts as those we had in childhood. Life is what we make it 
and the life we live depends on what kind of friends we have, chiefly 
good or evil. Good friends help to lift us to a higher standard and 
guide our steps through life's pathway, thereby keeping us unashamed 
10 meet the friends of our youth while evil friends drag us down and 
ruin all there is in life for us. 

Always look higher, step higher and higher on life's ladder. Then 
afterward surrounded by good friends, we shall get all there is in life 
for us, knowing we have run the race well. — Royce Simms. 



As peace has dawned upon the world, 
America's banner is still unfurled. 
T^his help to life and humanity 
Has saved us from calamity. 
Old Glory's colors blend with pride, 
O'er those heroic ones who died; 
So let us cheer and joyfully say, 
"We're glad to welcome our boys today." 



James K.: "Do yo*u knew why they don't sing 'Keep the Home Fires 
Burning,' any more?" 

Maurice C.: "No, why?" 

James K.: "Because coal is too expensive." 




Peace. 



Berneice Cary. 
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A Tragedy. 



LWAYS had Philippa and Anselm been sweethearts. Through 



childhood Anselm had been Philippa's heroic protector and she, 



* his obedient servant. After they were graduated from high 
school, Philippa's handsome god went away to college and came back 
with marcelled hair and theatrical eyes, and took a position in a bank. 
Now, Philippa was sweet and good and obedient, besides being the 
daughter of the president of the bank, and the childhood affection still 
lingered; so Philippa and Anselm were married. For many years they 
lived happily on. Anselm appreciated his treasure of a wife fully and 
as for Philippa — well, Anselm was "all of everything." She worshiped 
at his feet humbly. Everyone remarked, "My! Such a perfectly con- 
tented couple! So happy together and absolutely true to each other!" 

Anselm and Philippa were inseparable and one day when they were 
breakfasting unusually early, they decided that Anselm should declare 
a holiday and they would both go back to visit their dear old Alma 
Mater, "North High." 

Happily they set out for the dear old building and happily they 
wandered through the old familiar halls. Finally Philippa became 
wearied from so much climbing of stairs and she sat down on one of 
the marble benches (which now graced the halls) to rest. Anselm 
happened to remember, just then, one room which he had not visited, 
so he sternly commanded Philippa to remain exactly where she was 
and not to move until he returned for her. It was then 2:30. Patiently 
Philippa waited on and on until far into the night. All the school chil- 
dren and teachers and janitors went home and still Philippa waited on 
the marble bench; for had not her beloved Anselm told her not to 
move? At last just as the clock struck twelve Philippa decided that 
Anselm, her beloved husband, had deserted her. Alas! Without him 
life was not worth living, so she sadly closed her eyes and died. 

In the morning they found her, cold and dead, and they reverently 
carried her out and buried her with beautiful ceremonies. 

But where, oh where, all this time was Anselm? Let us look and 
see— Aha! there he is! Where? you say. Oh! the villain, he has com- 
pletely forgotten both himself and Phillippa and sits, down in Mr. 
Teakle's room reading the back numbers of The Oracle. 



Russell McNeal rushed frantically to a locker on the second floor 
expecting to find it open, for he did not have his key, but alas, cruel 
fates, his partner had locked it. After vainly smashing, banging and 
prying at the lock for a couple of minutes, unsuccessfully trying the 
keys of several interested spectators and talking incoherently, he 
turned around with the exclamation, "No wonder! I'm on the wrong 
floor!" (Curtain.) 




— Louise Prater. 
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Hear What the Authorities of the World Did Not 

Say of Us. 

(But we wish they had said it.) 

The Oracle has meant much to me during my leave from the front. 
It surely would be impossible for me to plan my marches without it. 
My men also get much pleasure from it during their recreation hours. 
— General Pershing. 

Nous avons recu la Oracle de North High. Nous pensons elle est 
tres bonne pour amateurs. — Revue Francaise. 

I have just subscribed for one thousand copies of your paper. Its 
educational value is to be highly recommended. — Secretary U. S. Sys- 
tem of Education. 

Buy Your Oracles Now! Fifteen cents a single copy or seventy- 
five cents a year. Best literary magazine on the market. — Des Moines 
Register. 

I have had occasion to refer to The Oracle many times during the 
last year. It has been especially helpful to me while preparing my mes- 
sages to Congress. — President Wilson. 

Nothing More. 

Miss Lucas is our teacher fair. 

She teaches algebra. She's there! 

She comes to school, the time is eight, 

But one cold morning she was late. 

But alas, that morning so late did I arrive 

My semester grade was worse than five. 

I argued with her at the door, 

She relented some and gave me four. 

Nothing else, nothing more. 

I murmured "Thanks" and closed the door. 

Miss Baldwin (in Third Hour English) : "Use 'notwithstanding' in 
a sentence." 

Philip D.: "Little Johnnie wore out the soles of his shoes but not 
with standing still." 

Miss C: "Roland, I heard Mr. S. gets a lot of work out of you." 

R M.: "I guess he does." 

Miss C: "Yes and I think he got all of it." 

Student: What is the hardest tree? 
Harold Little: I don't know. 
Student: Geometry. 
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To My English Class. 

To you, my special class of woe, 

From which my worst misgivings grow, 

I dedicate these tearful lines 

To you, my English class, these rhymes. 

'Tis you who make my hair fall out, 
As I regard my grades with doubt, 
But all is well that endeth well- 
God bless the hand that rings the bell. 



A Dream. 

The other night I had a dream 

Which scared me nearly blue; 
I dreamed I saw a dancing theme 

Come quickly into view. 

I tried to reach with all my might 

As it danced around the floor; 
But as I went to grasp it tight 

It vanished through the door. 

— Elvira Litts. 

Elizabeth P.: "Priam, King of Troy, had fifty sons and twelve 
daughters." 

Genevieve W.: "My goodness! He must have had to have roll call 
at breakfast every morning." 

The children were told to write a sentence using the word "ferment." 
After looking it up, R. H. found that it meant to work, and so produced 
the following sentence: "I would rather go out and play than sit at 
school and ferment." 

X. Y. Z.: "My motto is 'Never give up'." 

J. A.: "I noticed that when the Red Cross people came around." 

Waiter to Glen Lowe: "How did you find the steak, Sir?" 

Glen: "Oh, I just moved that little piece of potato and there it was." 

Freshie: "I wonder why he planted his onions and potatoes so close 
together?" 

Senior: "He planted them that way so the onions would make the 
eyes of the potatoes water and thereby keep the soil irrigated." 
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School Afecjs 



WE HAVE with us, to start the new semester right, some one 
hundred and thirty mid-year Freshmen. They are every- 
where about the building as so many busy bees. Welcome 
to our school. We hope they will catch our famous North High "pen" 
spirit as quickly as they caught our spirit of "work." 

For these new people a new Home Room plan is now is operation. 
From this time on to the new people the Home Room will be exactly 
what the name implies. The plan is that all incoming pupils from 
the different grade schools will have the same Home Room as the 
people who previously came from that school. It is felt that this will 
be a much better system than the one now used as every one will 
know the people in their Home Rooms — that is, the Freshmen will be 
from the same Grade School as the Seniors. This will undoubtedly 
create a more comfortable feeling for the new comer and also a keener 
spirit of competition in all Home Room activities. 

The Grade Schools are represented in Home Rooms as follows: 
356 — Nash, Given, Junior High; 350 — Casady, Out of town; 256 — 
Crocker; 254— South side; 253— Sabin; 251— Saylor; 250 — Sabin. 



The Constitution of the Student Body of the North 
High School of Des Moines, Iowa. 

Editor's Note — In order that the students who have recently come 
to North High from other schools may become familiar with the 
functions and "machinery" of the organization which governs them in 
their school activities and of which they are members, the Oracle man- 
agement thinks it appropriate and advisable to print the constitution of 
the student body of North High, as revised and adopted November 12, 
1918. 

Article I 

All executive, legislative and judicial powers belonging to or here- 
after granted to the student body of the North High School of Des 
Moines, Iowa, shall be vested in a Student Council. 

Article II 

Section L The student Council shall consist oC the student 
members of the Advisory Board of the Senior Class and the Presi- 
dents of the Home Rooms. Each Home Room having more than 
fifty members shall be entitled to an additional representative on 
the Council for every additional fifty members belonging to it, or 
major fraction thereof. 
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Section 2. The Council shall have the power to decide upon and 
appoint the committees necessary to further the interests of the 
student body. 

Section 3. The Captains, Managers and Presidents of the various 
student teams, associations and clubs of the school, and the chairmen 
of committees appointed by the Council, or their representatives, 
shall have the privilege of the floor in the Council, but shall not be 
allowed to vote. 

Section 4. The Council shall have the power to elect its own 
officers, to determine the time of its meetings, to make regulations 
concerning its own members, even to expulsion for neglect of duty 
as representatives. Any one so expelled shall be disqualified for re- 
election, and the Home Room loses its representative in the Council 
until the next regular election. A quorum shall consist of four-fifths 
of all members. 

Article III 

Section 1. Each semester the Student Council shall appoint a 
day within the last month of the semester for the election of a 
new Council. The newly elected members succeed to office im- 
mediately upon their election and shall meet for organization before 
the close of the semester. The officers of the previous Council shall 
be in charge until a successor fo each is elected. 

Article IV 

Since the principal is directly responsible to the Superintendent 
and the Board of Education for the administration and welfare of the 
school, it is expressly understood that all student powers herein 
set forth are delegated by the Principal and may be revoked by him 
at any time. 

Article V 

This constitution may be amended by a majority vote of the 
members voting at any election caled for that purpose, providing 
r otice of the election shall have been given in the Home Rooms at 
least five days prior. 

I leard at Social I lour. 

"That fellow must be paid by the shoe repairers. He sure 
ruined my cheveaux." 

"Yen, he makes a better wallflower than a dancer." 
"Why aincha dancin'?" 
"Don't feel like it.' 

"I haven't seen Mr. Teakle over here yet." (Chorus of feminine 
sighs.) 

"I wore out a pair of shoes over here last Friday." 

"Soles or uppers?" 

"I sure pity that fellow's shine?" 
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Miss Jean Woodruff, of Omaha, is our new teacher of shorthand and 
typewriting. She also acts as Mr. Merrill's secretary and has charge 
of the supply store. 

Mrs. Welsh, who was seriously ill for five weeks with diphtheria, has 
returned to her duties at North High. 

Much enthusiasm has been caused by the formation of a mixed chorus 
under the direction of Mr. Smith. It meets every Friday morning the 
first period and we expect some very good work from it in the near 
future. 



The Debating Club. 

T HE Debating Club has not yet been organized for this semester 
but during the last part of last semester some very good 
work was done. 

At the meeting on January 7th, the question "Resolved that the 
government of the United States should own the railroads" was 
debated. The affirmative won the debate. 

At the next meeting the question was "Resolved that a treaty of 
peace shauld not be ratified until a League of Nations has been 
formed. " The negative won the debate. 

On January 21, the question was debated, "Resolved that military* 
drill should be compulsory in all our high schools and colleges." 

The Debating Club will meet the eighth hour this semester. The 
day of the week has not yet been decided. We hope for a large enroll- 
ment when the club is again in working order. E. E. '19. 



DID you notice on the first day of the new semester that, pinned 
to the dress fronts of some of our girls, were some little blue 
triangles and did you wonder what they meant? It meant that 
the girls behind those triangles were "chuck" full and running over 
with "pep," with the finest kind of "pep,"— the "pep" that stands for 
service and at the same time fun— the "pep" that believes that in order 
to become a fit representative of American womanhood one must grow 
strong physically, mentally, and morally. The little blue triangle is a 
symbol of all these. Is it any wonder, then, that the "Y" girls are proud 
of it? Is it any wonder that the "Y" is growing in numbers and en- 
thusiasm? 



Every meeting is just a little better and a little bigger than the one 
preceding. Our latest ones have been cozy informal affairs on the bal- 
cony above the office where the girls drape themselves gracefully over 
big. easy chairs, sofas, tables, the floor or whatever place appears most 
inviting. Sometimes we are most business-like while at other times 
we have outside speakers, music, and a jolly social time such as only 
a group of girls can have. 

We had a big "freshman frolic" in the "gym." in the early part of 
February which was greatly enjoyed but we are all looking forward 
to the warmer days when we can "frolic" out of doors. 

We hope that the next candy sale will bring us the six dollars neces- 
sary to complete the fund of thirty-six dollars for our Belgian orphan. 

The Congressional Medal of Honor. 

OUT of the many brave men who recently offered their lives on 
freedom's altar, Lieutenant-Colonel J. Emery Pike, father of our 
own Martha Pike, has been selected as one to receive America's 
highest honor, the Congressional Medal of Honor. Thousands of war 
crosses have been given but only forty-four men have been deemed 
worthy of this. It is the highest military honor the world offers, except- 
ing the English Victoria Cross with which it is on a par. 

It was given to Lieutenant-Colonel Pike, as his commendation reads, 
for service "above and beyond. the call of duty." 

These medals are usually presented posthumously. Lieutenant- 
Colonel Pike died of wounds received in assisting a comrade September 
15, 1918. 

A formal presentation to Martha, his elder daughter, was made on 
Sunday afternoon, March 9, at the Hostess House at Camp Dodge. 
This was the first ceremony of its kind held in America. The presenta- 
tion was made by General Foote. 

Mr. Merrill attended the N. E. A. during the week of February 24-28 
in Chicago. Mjiss Meers attended the National Council of English 
Teachers. Wednesday, Thursday and Friday of the same week. Both 
report that they enjoyed a very pleasant and profitable time during 
their stay in Chicago. 

We very rarely have the privilege of listening to Principal Merrill 
talk to us for very long, and we appreciate it when we do get to hear 
him. His talk in the assembly of March 5 was a serious, heart-to-heart 
one, which more than once made us squirm with the consciousness of 
our own short-comings. His text was, "What are we here for?" Most 
of us found ourselves pretty well catalogued as to purpose and attitude 
in high school. His speech left us some very definite and helpful 
thoughts as to our individual responsibilities. 

We were very sorry to hear of the death of Miss Moulton's mother, 
Mrs. Augusta Moulton. who died at her home on 46th and University 
Ave., March 6. Mrs. Moulton had passed her 80th year and was loved 
by all the North High students who knew her. 
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"A La Gare." 

ONE morning as I was roaming around the halls, I heard peculinr 
sounds coming from Room 214. I knew that this was Mile. Cot- 
nam's French class and that even if I entered. I would under- 
stand nothing, but curiosity got the better of me and I noiselessly 
stepped in. It looked to me as if they were giving a play in French. 
Soon I was furnished with an interpreter. He told me that they were 
illustrating a railroad station at Paris. He pointed out the ticket agent 
at one table and the deaf and dumb man in charge of the news stand 
with his placards hanging around. Soon a peasant lady entered with 
her two bothersome children who were always running away. I gave 
myself away then by laughing outright at the sight of the part of the 
peasant lady played by a small girl while her baby son was only about 
six feet, six inches tall. But they seemed quite serious about it, as she 
fed him crackers and candy to keep him from running out to see the 
trains. Next came two American soldiers who did not know how to ask 
for their tickets in French (for of course all the rest of these people 
jabbered this queer language). They were soon aided by a modest little 
canteen worker. Then a group of school girls entered with their 
chaperon who had a difficult task to keep them all together, for of course 
they would each wish to see a different sight. The soldiers seemed 
to have their share in the entertainment of these young ladies also. I 
soon began to be very hungry, for these girls brought with them a box 
of chocolates and were not slow in disposing of them. The cafe ad- 
joining the station had also its share of occupants, two or three fash- 
ionable men and women. Some army nurses entered just in time for 
the train and then all was hustle and bustle. The expressman was 
kept busy as the train caller announced the incoming and outgoing 
trains. 

Just then the warning bell for the second hour class rang and as I 
thanked my interpreter and hurried away. I resolved that I would take 
up the study of French, if all the lessons were as pleasant as this one 
had been. 

Friday Afternoon Social Hour. 

EVER been over to the "Gym" Friday afternoon? So have we! 
Some fire time you had too, didn't you? The orchestra "jazzes 
fine," doesn't it? We'll say so! If you dance once, you'll be a 
steady comer, for an enjoyable time is had by all (as they say in the 
society column). 

The Student Council has appointed a committee, consisting of 
Vivian Hanks, Ruth Lawson, and Harry Tilden, to have general charge 
of the social hours which in turn choses a group from the student body 
to supervise the individual afternoons. The committee staged a Valen- 
tine party in the "gym" February 14 and is planning other innovations 
in the future. 
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If you can't dance, our advice to you is to take advantage of the 
dancing class which Miss Hinckson holds in the "gym" certain days 
after the eighth period. Don't be a wallflower. Enjoy these Friday 
afternoons. 

And if dancing makes you hungry, the Y. W. C. A. girls are right 
cn hand with a fine line of fudge and divinity. 

Second Semester Elections. 

The Home Room elections for Student Council representatives 
to act during the second semester resulted as follows: 

Home Room 251 
Josephine Jenny, President; Roland Meyers, Keith Wilkinson. 

250 

Vergil Welsh, President; Vivian Beatty. 

254 

Willard Brownbridge, President; Vivian Lake. 

256 

Philip Ray, President; Mary Allen. 

350 

Harry Tilden, President; Harry Adkins, Dorothy Eaton, Glen 
Lowe, Mary Hutchins, Vivian Hanks, Frances Stringham. 

356 

George Thompson, President; Ruth Stevenson. 

The Old Clothes Drive. 

THE last two weeks of last semester a "clean-up" drive was in- 
stituted in North for the purpose of getting for the Belgians, all 
old clothes which had not previously been given. It was thought 
at first by the ones who had control of the Belgian Relief work in the 
city that all the old clothes available had been requisitioned, but the 
pupils of North High once more came to the front and the great pile 
of bundles in the hall in front of 251 showed to all the result of their 
efforts and this great quantity of old clothes may keep many Belgians 
warm during their long, cold winter. If so, North High will feel amply 
paid. 

Assembly. 

WE WERE coaxed into bringing bundles for the Belgians by the 
offer of a splendid assembly, in which we might not p?- v .lci- 
pate without the tag proving that we had brought our 
bundle. Oh, how that pile grew! And we surely were not disappointed 
in our treat. Mr. Arcule Sheasby, violinist, Mrs. Grace Jones Jackson, 
vocalist, Mrs. Nourse. pianist, Miss Mud^e, pianist, and Mr. Riegger, 
'cellist of Drake University gave us a splendid musical program. 



— 30 — 



The first number was a trio from Beethoven in four movements by 
Mrs. Nourse, Mr. Sheasby and Mr. Riegger. Mrs. Jackson, accompanied 
by Miss Mudge, sang three songs which the audience appreciated 
thoroughly. Mr. Sheasby played "Legende," and then he, Mrs. Jack- 
son and Miss Mudge rendered "Barcarolle" from Jocelyn. We were 
grateful for the chance to hear the splendid program. 

THE last assembly held before the mid-year seniors graduated, 
was quite an eventful one for a number of North High stu- 
dents. Principal Merrill presented the honoraria and footbail 
monograms to the ones that have shown exceptional ability in some 
school activity. The rule in the Handbooks concerning the awarding 
was suspended for this time. Seven young folks were awarded the 
Honoraria: 
Joyce Allen, for athletics and leadership. 
Robert Greenman, for loyal service and athletics. 
Cloris Wallace, dramatics and service. 
Mary Heald, service and leadership. 
Russell McNeal, athletics. 
Darwin Collins, athletics. 
Rose Rubinson, service. 

The climax came when the diamond medal, given by Mayor Pair- 
weather to the best athlete in the city, was presented by Principal 
Merrill to our own classmate, Joyce Allen. We are certainly proud 
or Joyce. 

Hi-Y Assembly. 

AN assembly for boys was held the seventh period February 
18th, under the auspices of the North Hi-Y Club. Mr. Baker, 
high school boys' secretary of the Y. M. C. A. f outlined the 
purpose of the Hi-Y clubs and urged all North High members to at- 
tend the remaining sessions of the year in an effort to win the 
banner offered by the West High organization to the club having the 
highest percentage of attendance based upon their enrollment. After 
presenting to the first year boys the plan of forming a Freshman 
reserve to the North High Hi-Y Club, he introduced Dr. Arthur 
Holmes of Drake, who gave a very interesting and entertaining talk 
on "The Essentials of a Gentleman." One of his most applauded 
epigrams was, "Cigarettes are symptoms of sissyfication." We hope 
that Dr. Holmes may return some time soon to speak to us again. 

Although North High girls have been somewhat neglected in the 
past as to assemblies, we were thoroughly compensated the week of 
February 24. We had two assemblies, one on Wednesday morning at 
9:30 and another on Friday at the same time. Doctor Habenicht talked 
to us on personal hygiene. She is very charming and appeals greatly 
to the girls. We hope she can come and talk to us again soon. 
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We had a very interesting assembly March 9. Our own W. S. S. com- 
mittee sat on the platform and two of the members talked to us. Dor- 
othy McClenahan told us some funny stories which drove home the 
points of her W. S. S. talk, and "Rusty" McNeal spoke with his usual 
versatility. Miss Wilson also talked and the text of all three speeches 
amounted to practically the same thing: "Buy W. S. S.!" The speaker 
of the hour was Mr. Walker, the city chairman of the W. S. S. com- 
mittee. After he had told us of the work of his committee, we knew, 
why the last W. S. S. drive went over so big. 

The [carian Club. 

THE Icarian Club met for the third time February 3d in Room 353. 
A great amount of enthusiasm was shown in the business 
meeting. The program was full of interest, especailly as the 
subjects under discussion were those that are at the present time 
being discussed at the Peace Conference at Versailles. The question 
of the freedom of the seas was first explained in such manner as 
would have done credit to the foremost lawyer of America. One great 
mistake was made in not sending George Harnagel as one of America's 
representatives to the Peace Conference. There was also brought 
to light at this meeting the talent of one of North High's best all- 
around students, who would make a very worthy colleague of Mr. 
Harnagel. The speech of Mr. Collins also helped to clear up some 
of the misconceptions concerning the doctrine of the Freedom of 
the Seas. 

Another discovery was made when Fred Colby gave a talk on 
government ownership of railroads, a subject discussed at the present 
time in all parts of our country. Mr. Colby in a clear and forceful 
manner presented both sides of the question to the club. Russell 
McNeal also gave reasons pro and con concerning the retaining of 
the railroad ownership by the government. 

After the program, we listened to Miss Moulton's criticism of the 
speeches. This part of the program is probably the most important 
thing of the evening. She makes the subject of English so simple 
and gives it in such an interesting way that all the natural feeling 
of every high school student as to uselessness of this subject im- 
mediately disappears. S. T. '19. 

Hi-Y. 

HI-Y is progressing well at the Y. M. C. A. The meetings now 
have passed the half way mark. There are now four meetings 
left. All you upper classmen, come down and help make them 
the best yet. 
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West High has had a Hi-Y banner made, which they offer to the 
Hi-Y club having the largest attendance of those enrolled. North High 
has a good chance of getting this banner. All you fellows who have 
not been down, come and help to get it. North High has beaten out 
the other schools in athletics. Don't let them defeat us in this. Show 
East and West High that North is an all-round school. 

There is a side to these Hi-Y meetings other than trying to win a 
banner. Mr. Dwight N. Lewis is the leader of the North High club and 
he is a man in a thousand. If you don't believe it, come down Wednes- 
day night and find out for yourself. He tells things to you straight 
and does not forget that he was once a boy. 

We have had at various times to talk to us at the meetings, such 
men as President Holmes of Drake University, Mr. King, the youngest 
member of the State Legislature, and several returned soldiers. The 
Overseas Quartette has sung to us at two different times. 

All who are interested in this, or think you might be, come to the 
Y Wednesday night at 6:15, with twenty cents for a big supper. If you 
come once, you will come again. Don't forget the banner. It would 
look well at North High. — p. H. '19. 

Intensive Education. 

NORTH HIGH pupils can sow sympathize with sardines. The 
crowded conditions which existed during the first semester 
have been greatly augmented by the fact that over a hun- 
dred twenty-five Freshmen made their high school debut February 
10th, while only a few of the mid-year graduating class have left 
school, the majority remaining with us as post graduates. 

Although we are not bulging out the windows or holding classes 
in the boiler room, during some periods of the day there are barely 
enough classrooms to go around. It has been found necessary to 
hold classes in the Physics laboratory and recitation room at the 
same time to accomodate all the embryo scientists. Classes up- 
wards of thirty-five were common at the beginning of the semester 
and one had above fifty pupils in it, so several new classes have 
had to be organized. In the general study hall, 350, nearly every 
seat is occupied every period of the day, and 353 has been assigned 
to the Seniors several periods. The increased enrollment has also 
thrown heavier duties upon the domestic science * girls in charge 
of the dining room which draws a capacity house the fifth and 
sixth periods. In fact, at first there were not enough dishes to 
supply all those bringing their lunches from home. 

It has been quite a problem in higher mathematics for Mr. Merrill 
and his aides to crowd one hundred twenty-five more pupils into space 
already quite comfortably filled (to say the least). However, they 
have done their best to make two pupils study where one studied 
before and before long conditions will be bettered by the two pro- 
posed new Des Moines High Schools. 
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Musical Organizations. 

NORTH High wants a lot of credit for making the world happy by 
music. The orchestra and the Girls' Second Glee Club appeared 
at the Highland Park Presbyterian Church at a community en- 
tertainment and were eo well liked that the students of Highland Park 
College asked them to appear again on Students' night at the church. 
A very much appreciated program was put on at the Y. M. C. A. build- 
ing out at Fort Des Moines during February by the Girls' Glee Club, a 
mixed quartette and a ladies' quintette. They were urged to return 
and give another program at the first possible opportunity. 

The orchestra and the mixed quartette are going to Carney to give a 
program, and the Girls' Glee Club and the orchestra are going to Fort 
Des Moines to perform for the convalescents, and the Y. M. C. A. Plans 
for a concert by all the musical organizations are under way, and we 
shall all hear our own people perform in our own auditorium the last 
of March. 

The Boys Glee Club. 

THE Boys' Glee Club has been organized under the auspices of 
Miss Hellen Marr Smith. Because of lack of interest and in- 
fluenza quarantines, there was no Boys' Glee Club last semes- 
ter, but those who have enrolled are looking forward to a very good 
time this semester. The boys who have already shown their interest 
and support have had their voices tested and are doing extremely well. 
It will surely be a successful year with such a group of enthusiasts. 
There is still a need for voices in all of the parts and any boy who wishes 
to participate in the activities of the Boys* Glee Club can have his voice 
tried out if he applies to the director. 

— B. M. A. 

Ili-Y I >aii(juet for Mothers, 

THE Y. W. C. A. banquet for the mothers and daughters of the 
three high schools was held at the Y. W. C. A.. Friday evening, 
February 28th. In spite of the weather about one hundred and 
twenty-five were present and anyone looking in upon the long dining 
room would have seen a very pleasing sight. The table decorations 
were arranged by West High, the menu by East High and the program 
by North High. The program was given after the dinner, with Mrs. 
Behr presiding and Miss Dorothy McClenahan as toastmistress. We 
were proud to know that she was of our own school, for she certainly 
did exceedingly well. Four excellent toasts were given: "Our Mother" 
by Miss Louise Grave, of West High; "The Daughter of Tomorrow" 
by Miss Margaret A. McKee, physical director; "Our International 
Mother" by Miss Mabel Burnett of East High; and "Our Daughter in 
the High School" by Miss Juretta Jordan, the girl's Y. W. secretary. 
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Miss Margaret Best of East High gave a delightful musical reading, 
"The Patchwork Quilt," and our own Miss Hellen Marr Smith sang 
a lullaby which came up to her already high reputation. 

During the evening the three schools were kept busy giving their yells 
and songs. 

All enjoyed themselves and are looking forward to the one of next 
year, which they say will be better than this one. if such is possible. 

La Cercle Francais. 

THE French Club, or La Cercle Francais, of the North Des Moines 
High School was organized at the beginning of the fall semester 
of 1918 with Miss Cotham as instructor and faculty adviser. It 
was organized in order that the pupils who had completed one year 
of French might continue their study although second year French is 
not on this semester's curriculum. Meetings were held every other 
Wednesday. The course of study for the past six or eight weeks has 
included the study of French literature, French dramatists, philosophers 
and poets. "French industries before the war and since the war began ' 
was the subject of one of the interesting meetings. A special initiation 
was held Wednesday, January 29 in the teachers' rest room on the 
balcony. Twenty-two new members were initiated. Although the 
ciub was organized primarily for those who had completed at least 
one year French, it was later decided to admit those students whose 
scholarship after one semester would warrant such action. The of- 
ficers of the Club are: Corabel Evans, president; Thelma Snyder, secre- 
tary; and Margaret Kincaid, chairman of the program committee. 

Senior Class Election. 




HE graduating class of June '19 elected its officers at a meet- 
hour chosen for the regular class meetings, 
ing held February 14 during the fourth hour, which is the 



The elected officers are: Harold Nicholson, president; Frances 
Stringham, vice president; Dorothy McClenahan, secretary; Aubrey 
Perowsky, treasurer; Harry Tilden, Dinwiddie McFadden, advisory 
board. 

The Junior Chamber of Commerce, 

THE Junior Chamber of Commerce this year has been going with 
a boom. The trips taken are not only interesting but educational 
and many of us have learned more about some of the great in- 
dustries of Des Moines while we have been members of the Junior 
Chamber than we had learned in all our previous experience. Not only 
are the trips which we take interesting, but the best obtainable speak- 
ers give us every two weeks very interesting talks. These talks give 
us a broader vision of the great business world of to-day. 
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Coach Peterson. 

IT IS with regret that we announce that Mr. Peterson, who has so 
ably and successfully coached our athletes for the past season 
has resigned. He has accepted an offer from the Township High 
school of Chicago and will make the change the last of February. 
Coach Peterson came to North High at the beginning of the 1918 
football season. He coached the team to a state championship and 
was progressing admirably in whipping the basketball teams into 
readiness for the inter school series. Since his connection with 
North High athletics, he has efficiently supervised all activities that 
he was placed in charge of. As the position with the Chicago High is 
an advancement, both financially and otherwise, the athletic depart- 
ment wishes to voice the sentiment of the school in wishing Coach 
Peterson success in his new undertaking. 

Monogram Men. 

THE old saying that is so ably expressed in cartoons, "The Thrill 
That Comes Once in a Lifetime," is slightly altered to meet 
our demands as "The Thrill That Comes Once a Year," when 
we see the boys, who have so ably defended the school against all 
comers, walk up to receive their "Decoration of War" in the form of 
the school monogram. 

The honored ones, to receive this emblem for the service rendered 
the past season, are: Captain Joyce Allen, Russell Ross, the elected 
captain for 1919, Darwin Collins, Russell McNeal, Jenkins Hunter, Cur- 
tis Morton, Brooks Heath, Robert Greenman, Glenn Lowe, Joe Walsh, 
Ralph Jones, Clair Bradley, Clifford Knox, and Harry Adkins. 

The honoraria also were awarded to Captain Allen, Darwin Collins 
Russell McNeal, and Robert Greenman, each for service and athletic 
ability. 

[nter-School Basketball. 

THIS year, for the first time in North High history, the North High 
basketball teams met the teams of East and West High in an 
interschool basketball series. The games were played on Tues- 
days and Fridays of the first two weeks of March and started promptly 
at 4 p. m. 

There were four teams of nine men each chosen in each school and 
each team was required to have at least two ninth grade students in 
its ranks. About the only rule that was used in this series, that was 
different from the ordinary set of rules, was the fact that all fouls had 
to be shot in rotation. 



The games were hard fought and were distinguished by the same 
school rivalry that is so characteristic of the city football series. 

Eight games have been played to date by North's representatives 
but in only two did North come off the floor with the long end of the 
score. Team A, piloted by "Bud" Knox, has won the two games it 
has played by top heavy scores and promises to go through the sea- 
son without a defeat. All teams have made scrappy showings and have 
displayed a good brand of basketball and in most cases their oppon- 
ents were outplayed throughout the game. Their defeat may be ac- 
credited to pure "hard luck" and to their inability to cage baskets when 
the opportunity came. 

The percentages of the teams and schools is as follows: 





Games played 


Won 


Lost 


Percentage 


West High 


8 


8 


0 


1000 


East High 


8 


2 


6 


250 


North High 


8 


2 


6 


250 


Team A 


2 


2 


0 


1000 


Team B 


2 


0 


2 


000 


Team C 


2 


0 


2 


000 


Team D 


2 


0 


2 


000 



Following are rules governing the interschool series: 

1. Each coach shall submit a list of thirty-six players, the eligibility 
of said players to be attested to by the principals, and the teams to 
be divided into A, B, C and D, and players listed under A not to be inter- 
changeable with B, etc. 

2. Lists shall be submitted to main office one week previous to open- 
ing of tournament. 

3. Tournament shall be held first two weeks in March, Tuesday and 
Friday to be the days on which games are played. 

4. Games shall be called promptly at 4 p. m. 

5. Length of game, eight minute quarters with five minutes between 
halves and one minute between quarters. 

6. Change baskets between halves. 

7. Team not allowed off floor between quarters but may go off be- 
tween halves. 

8. Second team may have the privilege of the floor space for the 
first three minutes' time between halves. 

9. Home teams shall wear white shirts and visiting teams colored 
ones. 

10. Faculty representatives from each team to be scorers and time- 
keepers. 

11. Fouls shall be thrown by rotation in team — batting order — man 
to be indicated by scorer. 

12. Basketball rules shall be closely followed in all respects. 

13. Fouls shall be closely called. 
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14. Physical directors shall be referees. West High man to go to 
North one week, to East the next. East High man to go to West High 
and North High. North High man to go to East High and West High. 

15. Squads must not be picked earlier than Feb. 10. 

16. Each team of nine must have two ninth grade pupils. 



Seniors vs. Freshman. 

IN THIS game, our first year boys made an exceedingly scrappy 
howing, that was decidedly noticeable. Despite the great handicap 
of lack of experience and difference In size, they did credit to 
themselves and the school. Not once, during the entire period of play 
was the game wanting in action. Those of the lower classmen who 
did exceptionally good work were: "Bob" Watkins, the usual "star" 
and John Hole, the midget guard, who was able to play under his 
larger opponents and spoil many a chance for the Seniors. 

The upper classmen, as is always expected, played over their heads, 
and through the unerring aim of "Soup" Lowe, in his throws for bas- 
kets, caused the downfall of the Freshmen and enabled the Seniors to 
carry off the big end of the score. 

The bright stars in this constellation were Lowe, who succeeded in 
caging nine shots, for 18 of the 36 points made. Joyce Allen, at guard 
and also at forward, played a whirlwind game, as did also, Captain 
Harry Adkins. 

The line-ups and summary were: 
Seniors Freshmen 

Chapman F Cederstrom 

Lowe F Ashby 

Walsh C Watkins 

Allen G Hoffman 

Adkins G G. J. Hole 

Summary — Official, Peterson. 

Field Goals — Chapman 1; Lowe 9; Allen 4; Heath 1; Sinderson 1; 
Watkins 1. 

Substitutes — Heath, Pewick, Sinderson, Allen, Adkins, Lowe, Gaynor, 
J. Hole. 

Sophomores vs. Freshman. 

From the sound of the first whistle to the last, the main idea of both 
teams seemed to be to commit personal fouls for during the twenty- 
eight minutes of play, there were 14 personal fouls called and as many 
more let go by. 

The unlucky Freshman forwards lacked ability to cage baskets, and 
many a time a good clean chance was missed. 

The Sophomores, although outplayed by the scrappy yearlings, were 
much luckier in tallying points and managed to leave the field of bat- 
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tie carrying the weightier end of the score. Astley, for the winners, 
did good work in controlling three good shots, for 6ix points for his 
side. Fegtly and Marshall also are showing form much above their 
averages, while Watkins and Cederstrom displayed best form for the 
losers. 

The lineups and summary, are: 

Freshman — Sophomore — 

Ashby F Howard 

Hoffman F Astley 

Watkins C Marshall 

Cederstrom G Fegtly 

Hole G Owens 

Summary — Official, Nelson. 

Field Goals — Astley 3; Marshall 2; Chapman 1; Watkins 1. 
Free Throws — Fegtly 3. 

Substitutions — Welsh, Chapman, Cooper, Astley, Howard, Marshall, 
Chapman. 



(Juniors vs. Seniors. 

In the final game of the interclass basketball series, the Juniors de- 
feated the Senior five in the hardest fought battle of the season. The 
game, which was a "scrap" from the start to finish, gave the Junior 
quintet the undisputed title of interclass champions. The victory of 
the Junior battlers may be accredited to their superior team work and 
to the close guarding by McNeal and Bradley. 

The game was marred by frequent fouling of both teams. "Soup" 
Lowe was forced out of the contest because he had four personal fouls 
chalked against him. As the game was postponed from last semester, 
those that were eligible then were also considered eligible to parti- 
cipate in that battle. 

"Bud" Knox was the shining light for the Juniors and had to his 
credit seven out of the eight points scored, but McNeal and Bradley 
also played a good game for the victors. Allen and Adkins displayed 
the best form for the losers. 

The lineup: . 

Juniors— Seniors- 
Bradley G Adkins 

McNeal G Heath 

Knox C Walsh 

Ray F Allen 

Jones F Lowe 

Summary— Substitutions, Pewick for Lowe, Connell for Ray, Ray for 
Connell. 

Referee, Nelson. 

Timekeeper, Harmon. 



— 39 — 



IN SPITE of the many questions that have risen since the signing of 
the armistice as regards universal disarmament and military train- 
ing, the work along that line at North High has been carried on un- 
der the supervision of Mr. Nelson this semester. If nothing interferes 
with the plans that have been made for this year's work, those engaged 
in that line of school activity should find the time pleasantly and profit- 
ably spent, for an exceptionally live and interesting program has been 
arranged. 

Mr. Nelson hopes to be able to devote more time to company drill 
this semester than was possible last semester, for he considers that one 
of the most important features of military training work. He also 
hopes to form a Junior Rifle Corps which would be under the auspices 
of the National Rifle Association and would be open to both beginning 
and advanced classes in military training. 

If this feature is added to the regular military work, it is certain to 
interest many fellows in this branch who have not enrolled for mili- 
tary training and that way give added impetus to this interesting and 
unique work. 



HE enrollment for classes in boy's gymnasium work this semes- 



ter shows a decided increase over that of last semester and the 



present year promises to be unparalleled as regards the interest 
exhibited in the work. Mr. Nelson, who so efficiently supervised this 
branch of school activity last semester, is in charge again this semester 
and is confident that this year will be a wonderfully successful one to 
all concerned. 

Mr. Nelson reports that eighty boys signed up for beginning Gym., a 
like number for second semester classes, and thirty for both third and 
fourth year work, which is an increase of 25 per cent over last semes- 
ter's enrollment. 

Plans are being made, that Mr. Nelson hopes may be soon carried 
out, to form a boys' hiking club. The purpose of such an organization 
would be to promote out-of-door walking as a form of pleasant and 
profitable exercise. If the plans succeed, there will be a minimum dis 
tance set that the members will be required to walk weekly and credit 
will be given for all extra work. The same amount of credit will be 
given for a consistent semester of hiking work as is given for an equV 
period of regular gym. As the spring advances, Mr. Nelson hopes to ci 
ganize other clubs similar to the proposed hiking club. 



Military Training. 



Boy's Gym. 
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I'VE been sitting here trying like everything to start this page in a 
snappy, can't-help-but-notice-it manner, but I don't seem to have 
any brilliant ideas along that line. You know it is so easy for an 
Alumni page to become cut and dried, and eventually disregarded en- 
tirely. But I suppose I'll have to risk having that happen here and 
just tell you the plain every day facts that I've discovered about some 
of the Alumni. Engagements seem to be very much in order this 
month, as may be seen by the following: 

Miss Zila Daner's engagement to Mr. Dale Skinner has been 
announced recently. Dale has just been discharged from service. 

The announcement of Miss Sabine Smith's engagement to Mr. Hal 
O'Flaherty proves a most interesting one. Sabine Smith is a North 
High graduate. The wedding is to take place in England this spring. 

The engagement of Miss Lela Crawford, a 1917 graduate, to Mr. 
Ealy Lloyd Smith, was announced Sunday, February 9, 1919. The 
wedding took place on St. Valentine's Day, the following Friday. 

Some of the boys who have been discharged from service have 
i»ot forgotten to come back to visit the school in which they spent 
many of the best hours of their lives. Leland Lawson, of the class of 
1912, arrived from over seas a few weeks ago, and visited North High 
about the second day he reached home. 

Rodney Selby was up here at school the other day, too. I didn't 
get a chance at an interview or any thing like that, but I thought it 
might interest you to know he was here, anyway. 

Frank (Odey) Lorey, '18, has been around several times lately. He 
is attending Drake University. 

Not long ago, I heard Miss Moulton talking about having an Alumni 
reunion. Wouldn't that be great? I hope they do have it, so I'll have 
something to write about the next time. 

Some who were graduated in February who are taking post work. 
They are: Mary Heald, Sam Lipschitz, Jennie Allen, Ethel Dumont 
and Brooks Heath. 

The following letter is from Joe Van Ginkel, who graduated from 

North High in 1912: 
Dear Folks: 

Another week or so has passed since I last wrote to you and I am 
still getting along fine. A few days ago I was sick, but am all right 
now. We had a week of rain and we stayed indoors. Now the days 
are fine for sleeping. 

We are getting into the regular work which our organization is sup- 
posed to take up. Very interesting— making good progress. We are 
doped to move to another place within a few days for more advanced 
training. Every new move suits us and brings with it new and inter- 
esting experiences. 
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We fellows sit and talk by the hour of things as they will be at 
home. Gee, it's funny. All of our trials, etc., will only help us so 
much more when we get home. I will be well qualified to live up to 
the title which 1 worked so hard for, for four years at school. 

Well, here we are moved again. This is a lots better place than 
the last and a good deal more homelike. From the last place we hiked 
six miles to the railroad station and took a train over night and till 
9 a. m. the next morning. French "Parlor Cars" are small and when 
we get thirty-five men in a car it is some crowded. The cars were 
marked as follows: Hommes 40, Veaux 12, meaning holding 40 men 
or 12 horses. From this you can gather that "Parlor" stands for qual- 
ity. We slept like so many sardines. I did not. Instead I looked out 
of the door at the beautiful foot hills. The French towns and villages 
are pretty, but rather deserted. 

Well, we arrived at the next stopping place and had our army meal. 
Then we marched up town and fell out on a main road. Here I was 
sitting, and Herbert Sel"by came by. Sure glad to see him. He was 
the first Des Moines boy I have seen since leaving Dodge. He was 
with J. B. Smith, an old N. H. athlete. 

We moved on and out through the country, about twenty miles. 
Here we sleep in a hay loft, which is right over the kitchen of a home. 
French homes are built on the conservative plan — house, barn and 
all in one building. As one of my squad said, "No wonder the French 
have such fine cows, they are raised in the parlor." There are plenty 
of eats here. The French people are good about giving us "hand- 
outs." The French are good cooks, but the war has cut down all their 
rations just like it has at home. I am sure they could turn out some 
fine meals, if they had a full pantry. At every meal they drink a 
bottle of sour wine. It is poor tasting in my estimation, but some of 
the fellows managed to get half-stewed on it. However, not for mine! 

Yesterday I asked the lady of our billet whether or not there was a 
bathroom handy. She laughed and said, "Nothing doing." So I guess 
It will be sponge baths and sun baths only, for us hereafter. I won- 
der how the natives manage. They look clean, and the girls of the 
best families dress very neatly. In fact, they are very pretty and 
some of the boys are wild over them. I haven't fallen yet I cannot 
understand them, and therefore don't care to mingle. It's hard enough 
to know one of your own country's girls, let alone a foreigner. 

The houses here are built right along the street — no sidewalks and 
apparently very few of our American improvements. The farmers 
bunch together in a little town and there are lots of these small towns 
or villages about a mile or two apart. You get used to French ways, 
but it is very hard to learn the language. 

Well, I will write again, when the Y. M. C. A. gets some more writing 
paper. Everything is fine at this writing and I sure hope the same is 
so at home. My deepest regards to all you folks. 

Sincerely, Joe Van Ginkel, '12. 
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This month, instead of looking about so much for the good and bad 
points of other papers, we looked througn the literary departments. 
The result was, that we found some mighty clever stories, and poems 
that are exceptionally good. 

The literary department of the Opinion, I eoria High School, Peoria, 
111., is especially good. The stories were "different." Most of them, 
though the war is over, were war stories, but they were interesting, 
just the same. 

By the way, the last issue of the Opinion was a mid-year number, 
containing the affairs of the Seniors, graduating in mid-year. 

"The Song of the Average Slave" is the title of a clever poem, in 
the Scroll, from Washington High 'School, Milwaukee, Wis. The south- 
ern story, "The White Rose," is a very entertaining story. 

The third issue of the Spectator, from West High School, Waterloo, 
Iowa, and a dandy one, is the Sophomors issue. The Sophomores 
earned the right to publish this issue by securing the most subscrip- 
tions during a recent Spectator contest. They earned the honor, by 
winning this contest, of raising their flag for one week on the school 
flag pole. Also, they were permitted to put on a stunt in assembly. 
The stunt was an original playlet. They co-operated with the staff, 
with the result of a good issue. 

Prom the land of the movies, California, comes the news that the 
cadets of the Sacramento High School, Sacramento, took part in a 
moving picture, produced by a Sacramento Film company. Pictures 
were taken of the battalion drilling in close formation, and in extended 
order, doing skirmish work. The scenario of the picture is a com- 
bination of fairy tales and "Mother Goose" rhymes, the cast being 
made up of local children. 

A program was given under the auspices of the Literatae Society 
of Iowa City High School, Iowa City, Iowa, the proceeds of which 
went toward the purchase of sweaters for the football boys. Music, 
fancy dancing, readings and a "roaringly" funny farce made up the 
enjoyable program. A neat sum was earned for this very good cause. 

The latter part of November found the drawing classes of Wash- 
ington High, Cedar Rapids, Iowa, busy designing Christmas cards to 
be sold at the annual School Bazaar. Each student worked out a de- 
sign of his own and the best were sent to the printer. After being 
printed, the cards were returned to the students, who colored and 
made envelopes for them. The art teachers and several of the stu- 
dents sold the cards at the bazaar, in the school halls, and in various 
public buildings. 
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The Spanish classes of the Language Department of North Central 
High School, Spokane, Washington, have an exhibit in the museum 
case in the school library. The exhibit was arranged by the Spanish 
instructors. 

Among the most interesting articles in the exhibit is an antique 
Moorish necklace that is very artistic. Some Mexican currency and 
stamps from all the Spanish-speaking countries are included, as well 
as a very pretty bertha of old Spanish lace, and a very sharp, slightly 
curved sword, called a machete. An interesting list of statistics was 
also in the collection. 

As we read the following poem, from the Eh Kah Nam, Walla Walla 
High School, Walla Walla, Washington, we sighed, and thought how 
true! So we pass it on: 



Battle Hymn of a Senior. 

Mine eye* have seen the coming 

Of a test in history. 
And I've heard the fateful questions 

From the class of Period 3. 
So I'll have to do some cramming 

On the state of slavery 
Before the Civil War. 

I have learned the slavery question 

Thoroughly from A to Z; 
And I go to 7th period 

In a glow of ecstasy. 
But, alas! upon the black-board 

Looms the question horribly; 
Draw the map of Mexico. 

I have seen it in my classes 

Since I was a lowly Fresh, 
That you'll never get the questions 

Of the other class, by gcsh! 
By the dim and flaring lamp 

You'll have to study hard and lots 
To pass in History. 

Teacher — "Now, children, what two things are helping mankind to 
rise in the world?" 

Student — "The alarm clock and the stepladder." 
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Teacher: "Make a sentence using the word, 'Botany.' n 
Pupil: "I went down town and looked at some clothes, but I haven't 
'bot any.' " 

He told her of the battle, where the German powder fell, 

How the Yankee bullets whistled, how he bore the powder's smell, 

But when he tried to kiss her on the sofa, at his ease; 

He found he really couldn't, for that powder made him sneeze. 

Once there were three soldiers arguing which one could tell the big- 
gest lie. Another soldier overheard the conversation and said he 
would be the judge and he would give a watch to the one telling the 
biggest lie. 

The first soldier told a very long and preposterous yarn and then 
the second soldier told a story even more false, but when it came to 
the third soldier's turn he studied: 



Authoritative Modes 

For Eastertide 

The hat, the suit, the dress, the foot- 
wear — all those little accessories of dress 
— if chosen at this store, will be right in 
style, quality and every essential of good 
taste. 

There's genuine satisfaction in select- 
ing one's wardrobe where there is no 
question as to the correctness of style; 
the goodness of quality; and the fairness 
of price. 

Younker Brothers 
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THE WINGATE COMPANY 

504 WALNUT STREET 

THEATRICAL COSTUMERS AND DECORATORS 




PHONOGRAPH 
BARGAIN 



We are jobbers of these instruments, 
which places us in a most favorable posi- 
tion and makes it possible for us to offer 
our Des Moines customers this all-record 
machine with twenty selec- 
tions of ten-inch Columbia 
records — the complete outfit 
on easy payments — for only 



s all-record 

$79 



'Since 1893" 



This machine measures up with many 
selling at $100.00 or more. It is a real 
bargain on the present market and merits 
immediate inspection. Let us play your 
favorite record. See how thoroughly you 
will enjoy it on this splendid machine. 

Jones Piano Company 

807 Walnut Street 
Phone Walnut 3287 

25 Years Iowa's Leading and Largest Piano House 



MS 

miiiiiil 



"5 131 in 
ill 131 111 




Headquarters for 

Good Furniture 



Chase & West 



GUY WOODS 

608 WALNUT STREET 

TELEPHONE :: WALNUT 4216 



photographer 



James *j. Hill Said 



"You can easily tell whether you will be a 
success or not. Just see if you can save any 
money. If you are unable to save, you may as 
well drop out of the race, because you will lose 
in the end/' 

Lay the foundation for future financial inde- 
pendence and business success by starting a 
savings account now with the Des Moines Sav- 
ings Bank. We are glad to receive deposits of 
$1.00 or more and to extend every courtesy pos- 
sible. Our officers take an active interest in 
your progress and are glad to give you the ben- 
efit of their experience in solving any problems 
that may arise. 

IOWA NATIONAL BANK 

DES MOINES SAVINGS BANK 

— : " IOWA'S LARGEST BANK M ===== 
ENTIRE SECOND FLOOR FLEMING BUILDING 



We want you to feel welcome to wait in our store for your street cars these wintry days- Your 
trade the past year has helped us grow, for which we thank you greatly. We hope to enlarge 
our business in 1919 by giving extra service, courteous treatment and lower prices- 

..Ms, SHREVES DRUG COMPANY ^ m 



HOPKINS BROS 



C O 



SPRING ATHLETICS 

Have You Selected Your 

TRACK SUIT? 

Prices to All Students 

Track Pants and Shirts 60 cts. each 
Elastic Supporters 55cts. Gym Shoes $1.00 to $2.45 

Track Shoes $2.50 to $9.00 



Phon 



The Place to Get Fitted Right 

w i 2i Hopkins Bros. Co. eis Locust st. 



SPORTING GOODS 



SOW LAWN GRASS SEED 

Sow one pound of Blue Grass or mixtures for 400 square feet; 
one pound of White Clover for 1000 square feet. 



FREE Booklet 

We have prepared a 
fine little booklet under 

the title: 

How to Make a Lawn and 
Beautify the Home 

It tells how to make 
old lawns new and what 
kind of grass seeds to 
use, and contains much 
information about trees, 
shrubs and plants. CALL 
AND GET one, or drop 
us a postal card and we 
will mail you a copy. 



BUY IT NOW! 
Choice Nrw Crop Seed at Low Prices — 

Kentucky Blue Grass per lb. 35 cts. 
White Dutch Clover per lb. 75 cts. 
Evergreen Lawn Grass per lb. 35 cts. 
Shady Place Lawn Grass, per lb., 50 cts. 
Terrace Lawn Mixture per lb. 50 cts. 

Sent by parcel post to any point in Iowa 
without extra charge. 

IOWA SEED COMPANY 

800-211 wnliuit St. DBA MOUTHS, IOWA 

Send for our 130 page catalogue. It is free. 



Extra Values at $25 





I'VE GOT THE 
WAIST SEAM BLUES 
No, not the kind of blues that make you sad, but 
waist seam bines in spring suits that gladden the heart 
of the spring clothes buyer as a June rain gladdens 
the corn. 

Then there are tans, browns, greens, and fancy mix- 
tures, made single or double breasted, silk or mohair 
lined, in sizes that fit young civilians and soldiers as 
wate- fits a hose. Priced as low as economy allows. 

§20 and $25 



LARGEST EXCLUSIVE CLOTHIER IN 

HAGAN 



ENTIRE SECOND FLOOR FRONT 



N. E.CORNEJ? 5-andWALNUT 
^ TRADE I P STAI RS AND SAVE *10- 




Shop at 




Z-/aloCI 


o 

to every requirement, 
undivided attention and ev- 




ol students. 

ir business and treat you right. 
tv acquainted. You are very wel- 

to^T31*3eVHtTHSTRttTV«J 



1 ne w aist beam 

— that's the popular Suit style this 
spring for Young Men. 

Comes in Blue, Green, Gray and 
and Brown flannels and fancy 
weaves and patterns — both single 
and double breasted. : : 



theUtica 



